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SEE NEW "COME TO LIFE "PICTURES 

OF RODEO COWBOYS • CALF BRANDING 
AND CATTLE ROUND-UPS 



SEE THESE FAMOUS 
COWBOY STARS IN 
MAGK "REALISM' 
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AND PANCHO 
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VIEW-MASTtR brings you cutting 
<o/or plttum In THREE DIMENSIONS 

You'll hardly believe your eye* when you 
see these View-Master full color Koda- 
rhrome pictures "come to life" in the 
magic realism of three dimensions! Seven 
exciting stereo pictures mounted in each 
sturdy View-Master Reel for use in View- 
Master Stereoscopes and Projectors 





NOW SEE THESE 
THRILLING "COME 
TO LIFE" PICTURES 

Meet your favorite cowboy i 

see cowboys branding calves: see a t 

cowboy rodeo: visit faraway wonderlands: see Indians 

and a host of other exciting subjects in full color and 

three dimensions! You'll be the envy of all the kids on 

your block when they see your amazing View-Master 

pictures. Over 400 subjects from which you can choose! 

!Z Roundup & Branding — Performing Elephanri C U.S. Gritt 

□ Cowboy lad** '•'forming lioni C U.S. Noll 
D Hopolon, Couidy F '•'*o"" i '>0 Chimpoore., Fork, 

_ _ _ . . Morhor Coot* Rhymei C Afnco 

«oy log.,, F-(y To|#i D Egyp) 

_Cw:oK.dtforKho cwildAnimol. C Europe 

D Geno Autfy □ [„„„ story C Asia 

□ Indioni p Rudolph. R«d No*«J 12 Mowoii 
D Tof»on Reindeer Q Aioiko 

CHECK THE REELS YOU WANT — Tell your folks 

they re available at photo, gift, department stores, jy 
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QJPJll STEREOSCOPIC 
I PICTURES * 



AVAILABLE AT PHOTO, GIFT AND DEPARTMENT ST 
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Throughout 4he Aesi, the name ouilkoor. means 
an outlaui uiko defies tke lata. hidden toy the 
shadows of Might/ But in -ike frontier tauinof 

Ransom, "oiuliaoofc " ca»ie to nave a neui 
meaning, as coach after coach limped bach :nb> 

town ur.th tales of having! been ambushed 
and robbed on Otul Creeh Brickie.' Monte Kale 
limbered up his six duns to i]*vesiirfate--awa he 
did, milk a speed that left the great ^toryied oujjs 
above the bridge, blinking their eye* in amazement ' 
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howdy, 8eltram,:hsabtb.l yum , 
quityore joba3a&eu.hop in 
the hotel ! 
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Now You Can Get MONTE HALE 
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WESTERN Each Month, By Mail 
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: II Issue! for $1.20 

I ; 74 Issues for J2.25 

D 36 Issues for S3.00 



CIFT SUBSCRIPTIONS FOR 
YOUR FRIENPS 
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□ 24 issues □ 36 issues 
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A Gray Hawk Story 
— By Diek Krmus _ 



A 1 RAY HAWK and hi. friend, Swift Deer, 
^9 crouched by the edge of a slowly run- 
ning stream. Th« two Otapi youths cupped 
their handa and drank the clear, sweet-tasting 
water. For the put three days, Gray Hawk 
and Swift Deer had been traveling through 
the deep foreat, with only brief momenta of 
rest, 

"Let ua make camp here for the night. Swift 
Deer," said Gray Hawk, stretching his bronze 
arms wearily. "Then, at dawn, wa will continue 
toward the Dakota village." 
The other boy nodded. 

Of all the youths in the Otapi tribe. Gray 
Hawk waa known aa the moat skilled in the 
ways of the forest. That was why, when word 
came of a threatened attack by bravee of the 
Dakota tribe. It waa Gray Hawk who was 
chosen to go on a scouting expedition into 
the Dskota country. And. to go with him, the 
chief'a son had chosen Swift De«r. 

As they rested in the shade, there was a 
sudden crackling sound across th« stream. 
Both youtha tensed momentarily, silently 
reaching hands toward their wcapona. Then, 
seeing what had made the sound, they relaxed. 
It waa a beaver en the oppoaite bank I 

Lopping off a branch of a felled birch, the 
brown-furred animal swam with it toward ;•» 
dam, about thirty yarda down the stream. 

"Gray Hawk," whispered hia friend, "why 
cannot men be like that beaver? He tivea and 
worka in peace, disturbing no one, and with 
no one disturbing himl" 

But Gray Hawk leaned forward, keen eyes 
alert. He pointed acroas the stream. "Look," 
ht said. "The heaver does not always have 
a peaceful lifel" An enemy of the beaver had 
crept from the forest, and was beginning to 
slink up on him. It was a huge Canada lynx, 
■ heavily. furred, tufted-eared killer! Slowly, 
patiently, the big lynx began to creep toward 
the helpless beaver. 

Moving inch by inch, with its tail twitch- 
ing from side to side, it prepared to spring 




Hawk quickly 
f his bow, He 



But at th 
fitted an arrow to the 
drew It back and released it. 

The ahaft hummed straight and true! As the 
vicious giant est descended upon the suddenly 
terrified beaver, the arrow buried Itself in its 
throat I The beaver raced for the atream ■.■-' 
plunged in, his broad tail slapping the water 
with a loud report. In a moment ha was out 
of sight. 

Both Otapi youths laughed. Swift Deer 
clapped a hand against his friend's arm. 

"Good enough," he exclaimed. "Perhapa the 
beaver will do you a good turn some time! 
And now let ua get aoma rest t Tomorrow we 
enter the territory of the Dakotas! And if 
they catch ua. I do not think they will show 
us any more mercy than the lynx would have 
ahown that beaver . , ." 

Three days later. Gray Hawk ran through 
the aame deep forest, in s winding, weaving 
direction! Behind him followed an angry 
awarm of Dakota warriors, weapona ready to 
alay the atranger who had ventured onto their 
land. 

After leaving the creek, the next morning, 
the two Otapi boye had flitted through the 
forest, until they came t* the edge of the 
Dakota village. Jhere they had watched, at 
the Dakota bravea took part in a tribal war 
dance! 

"It is true then," Gray Hawk had aald. "They 
are going to wage war on our people I" 

"We must hurry to warn the elders of th* 
tribe!" 

But, going through the forest, they had been 
discovered by Dakota acouta! Soon, they wet» 
pursued by a whole band of raging enem/ 
braves. Quickly, as they fled together, they 
had made plans. Swift Deer was to ra'- 
through the forest, directly for the Otapi 
village, to give warning And Gray Hawk 
would act as a decoy, running in a winding 
path, and showing himself to the Dakota* from 
time to time, to keep them following him, and 
not Swift Deer I 
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Thus far. the r 'a- had worked. 
Swift Dwr had had enough time to rnrh 
the Otapi village and warn the hnvM of the 
impending danger. Now it remained only for 
Gray Hawk to escape, saving his own lift! 

Racing through the forest at top tpeed now, 
the lithe young Indian sprang to the top of a 
boulder. 

Far hehind him, he could hear the angry 
rri" of the pursuing Dakota brave*. He would 
have to throw them off the track in some way. 
Tending his muscles, Gray Hawk sprang for- 
ward )n a long leap. Steel-like fingers caught 
at the low-hending limb of a giant oak. Swing- 
ing through the air from this, he landed lightly 
on another flat boulder. From that, he jumped 
onto another rock — and then onto a heavy, 
tough-harked root. 

An hour later, the Otapi hoy's hands sud- 
denly parted a thicket that opened onto a 
wide, sluggishly moving creek. For a hrief 
moment, his lips twisted in a smile He knew 
this spot' It was where he had saved that 
heaver from the lynx* And there was the 
heaver, still working industriously on hva dam. 

"That must he a great tepee he is building 
for his family, under the water," Gray Hawk 
muttered to himself. 

Wearily, he sank to his knees and drank 
from the stream. 

Then he lay back and clo«ed his eyes He 
was tired, more tired than he had been for a 
long time Bui now he was almost within 
Iriendly territory. By nightfall. Gray Hawk 
mused, he should be safe. 

At this mnmenit. he heard a sharp, tinmis- 
takahte report! It was the sound of the beaver 
plunging into the water; the warning made 
by his tail striking the surface 

A' Oncfl alert. Gray Hawk half-rose to his 
(eel ' Wuh. hortor. he saw ihe bushes opposite 
him. icross the creek, suddenly part. There 
appeared the painted faces of three Dakota 
warriors! With a blood-curdling yell of tri- 
umph, they shouted, pointing at him 1 Swiftly 
they clapprd arrows to bowstrings. 

As ihey released the deadly rhafts, Gray 
Hawfe realized that there was hut one thing 
i" do! Ruing at the air in a desperate effort 
td n'l his lungs, the slender youth sprang 
forward in a long, clean dive. Moments before 
hit body Cleaved 'he water, he heard the tntrfty 
irrows hisa past him! One tore a burning 



furrow in his back — and then ploughed its way 
free! 

Then he hit the water! 

Deep he went . . . deep In the murky green, 
slowly flowing stream! Kicking like a frog, 
fighting to keep on the bottom, he •warn, to 
get as far away from the bank ee possible! 
But now his air wae beginning to give out, 
to that hit lungs protested painfully. 

Kicking up, he rote to the surface. 

As he broke through into the air, the enemy 
braves shouted again, and launched their 
arrows at him. In that brief moment. Gray 
Hawk did several things. He gulped a great 
ehestful of air. He took a quick look, to locate 
the beaver dam. And, as he went down, he 
thrashed hit arms furiously, to make It appear 
at if he had been hit by an arrow and was 
linking to the bottom. 

But, once beneath the aurface, Gray Hawk's 
movement wat clear and decided. 

He had located the direction of the beaver 
dam. Now He twam toward ft, under water. 
Stroking long and hard, he fought his way 
for what teemed like tn endlett period of 
time. Then, at last, when his breath teemed 
bound to fail, he came up againtt the solid, 
earthen hank that marked the beaver home. 
Clutching at the bank, he felt the opening 
that marked the entrance to the ahove-surface 
den. 

A S ftB struggled toward it, he felt the 
* ™ rush of furry bodiei escaping past him. 
Then, heaving up, he pulled hit hetd and 
shoulders into the den. It was dark and dank — 
but it wat above the turface of the water — 
and it wat concealed thoroughly from the pry- 
ing eyes of the enemy I They would never 
suspect where he waa hiding! Perhaps they 
would wait for a time, but finally they would 
have to conclude that he had been slain by an 
arrow, and had sunk to the bottom. Then, at 
night, he would silently leave the stream, and 
pad through the forett to tafetyl 

"Thanks, friend beaver," Gray Hawk whis- 
pered to the empty lodge. "You've paid me 
bark for that Canada lyna — by lending me 
your tepeet It's the finest I've ever been In" 
THE END 
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AT NO 
EXTRA COST/ 



PIASTIC 

ONE RING IN EVERY 
BOX OF 




16 Pifierent 
pictures! 

6 Bright 
Colors.' 



# 



WHAT TOU •ITt Opm ■ bo| 

of KtUofi'a rcr and you 
■et your prix*! A brifht- 
colored, fanuina plaatic ring with 
■ picture on Lop Picturae of ». ■-■>■■ •. 
cowboy*. Indiana, aport atara, movia 
atari' Thaaa priie picture ringa fit any 
finfarl Gat r«r today— tha "build up" 
whaet r«jMi' Criap, delirioua whaat 
flakaa you're aura to enjoy! 

Surprise — *ntlrwly n«w aeries 
of prises coming toon. 
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» he life ot the ranch cook !s not an 
easy one -especially when it's roundup 
time, and he* out or. the range.' If* f 
'Cookie, do this ''and 'Cookie. do that' ' 
__ i Small wonder, then, that no one wanted 
|l to take the place of the missing boss 
rj oi the chuck wagon/ No one. that is, 
but MONTE HALE.. .who felt that a slr- 
zling skiliet ought to be as easy to 
handle as a smoking .45/ 
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HA* »uC«t ^ SEP-KOU. 1 

twoitr? ) <*owe-AW8* 

LBCT I* A IK3Tf . 
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mo*rt: i.ut,) cotixwr 
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*P6C* B'- " ' / A P0ZEN PAilK 
AT THg W ^LA^E^.'T£i.L 
IWftHCWM.'y |S WHAT IT 6AV<- 
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NO IM.' TWtV'tt REALLY 
COIMTCy THi*T;*£ - 
THAT AlUtOvO: 



tTkf CATTLE STAMfTEPE THr&iKW TW£ AMOXO... 



well, look at that; 
* neat little <£«ft 

PACKAGE ALL weAPPEP 

«P AMP TlEP FOR l>£ 



K7T A &i*T egP.' 1 
F G^SKEP THAT TUB 
$TOR* MIGHT £OU£ 
THE HEKt? PCWN HEM.' 
HOW LST'S.<ifcT*CVitf& 
WITH 




EeE-YAHH/I *kS*t.' weve £<7T to cS>6* 
«*' '*« / CLEA2...06FOM tho&e < 
«OViH&.' ) *fOT K AS*|H.' <^££ 




«EE* WHAT HAS HAPPWEP 



Cm, cm: the kustlek* *eee Hipiwdour 

P©*N THERE; -AHp THEVKE 6ETTi*<fr 
*WAV wiTH T«£ HEep.' i*VI acrr 
'O FETCH HELP' 




Hl.eti w MP THAT,' THAT LK>WTHI«<& 
jU*T «r A TREE ABLAZE ANP 5TAM- 
PEP6P THE H£KI? THAT WA£ &ES->PC j 

THfi CWOC WAGON.' TW6 *>&*££> 

RUSTIE«6 -*vt GOT th£*-ANP THEY 

4* ID KfEP THEM.' 
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*ove.' we aw 

t> GET T-OiS 
*AVE«>S B*CK 
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J'»"T.' fti;T JiO*Te'$ lt£EN 
ftyr* ?8T«CT TM6M.' 
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WHEN THE U*HTNIN<& HIT THAT TKEg/jT ALSO 
KIU.IP A &i6> ■STEER.' I PUT IT ME*T TO TUB 
FiftE. SOW I'LL <&ET iT KEAEJY 
FOK U* TO CAT/ 

Si*"" 







rwnves cAiuojHt&ALe 




hA*.S ON TO 7MB 
IB.AKW-Twe HARBOR* M 

lst sevoNP-.-w,* 75 



6f BALL-BAND 

zocwr «w 7W ««? *«<x 7R*ar mmmt c»v 7M Snoe 



S M A W A K A fflj B B £ ft & W O L t N M f G CO., MISHAWAKA, InDiANX 







Ot0 



WITH FIOIIT (OVII OF Ul 

smith (tonus »oi 

iMt 1MIIM MClMill 






a big, new book tot 
MODEL BUILDERS 




If you're on active model builder or ff you're only itart- 
ing (o work with balsa wood then here h a book you'll 
tor yeoril Parked with accural* plam and instruc- 
tor building over 25 different control-line and 
free-flight model oirplonet, battery driven boat* and 
icale automobile*. Handbook lor MODEL BUILDERS alto 
Cantaim o complete list of all got engine), lip* on build- 
ing ond o ipecial Hory on GETTING STARTED IN MODEL 
•UHDJNGi 



Jutt Look Wh*t ThiM Book Contains! 

• 144 poge* £\ 

• Plori, for 25 TESTED projects 

• Hundred) of photographt 

• Go* Modal Airplone Plot 

• Model Boat Plant 

• Model Cor Plans 

• plui many other models 
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New DAISY AIR RIFLEMAN £} 

Hew Book Explains How You Can 
0k Be an HRA Junior Member 
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in- wn in -II i.ir rifli- hi«tory! Thi ■ 

reilornl, )>i.ml\ |..«i,i-i lii«>k LfllM htrtt i ,' I 

for «ir nflf Dwrim i<> Join iht nldM, I iraoa) 

tuit jitnnl -|H.n-ni<-n'- IHOI Ml ion in ihi I 'nil-'l 
irn-i | UMu< FATIOH Of AMI IC* 

IUNMI MRHiKt! Shown how you call 

m .ir 'hi- MR > Hrill* ■■''! ■ ■ ■' ■ ll Nl I 

•■luji (\irii. "«fi Mid l-njoj » tn- NH* lUKKM 

KIKI,KI*M>H<M.K' IMISY A 111 MIIHIS .X|il.illl. 

boW •■ an 'I'f.i lifv to Mm «i* rimrkm.tn"liip 

mwtaki '■ i.fi,".,rrf». 6 l.,|i-i Pin* »»d ifi-l 6 

I' -■■ PKl -."-. H,|r|.».T-,.-- Al-.l, .. ■ ■ 

15 f.«i Tbiw ' H 
i:,n.. •!',,;■. , Cord l« 
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mil.-. Ilk* a r-.-il w.M.rn -r,ri<fk> 
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